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AGAINST FRUITION
THERE is not half so warm a fire In the fruition as desire. When I have got the fruit of pain Possession makes me poor again: Expected forms and shapes unknown Whet and make sharp tentation. Sense is too niggardly for bliss, And pays me dully with what is; But fancy's liberal and gives all That can within her vastness fall. Veil therefore still, while I divine The treasure of this hidden mine3 And make imagination tell What wonders doth in beauty dwelL1656                 ANON. From Choice Drollery                   143
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